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F  enmvese for an oil company—a big con- 
tract in Omaha [five hundred miles away } 
if he can get there ahead of his competitors. 


A Great Lakes Sport Trainer—part of the regular 
traveling equipment of the company’s best sales- 
men — fast, light, economical — and profitable. 


Result—salesman called hours ahead of anyone 
else—obtained the order. Cost of transportation 
less than by rail or bus. Substantial profit, made 
possible only through quick action 


A frequent occurrence with a Great Lakes Sport 
Trainer—and it can play a similarly important 
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He had to be in Omaha that afternoon 


part in your business—or in your personal 
transportation when you want to go somewhere 


in a hurry. 


A two-place biplane, powered by the famous 
American Cirrus air cooled motor—easy to 
handle—easy to land and take off almost any- 
where—exceedingly sparing in gas and oil. 
A quality ship— perfectly balanced and beauti- 
fully engineered by a sound organization thor- 


oughly experienced in aircraft production. 


An interesting new booklet tells the story in 


detail — illustrated in colors—sent on request. 
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JUDGING "BOOKS 
om “Up to Now,” the enor- 
mously interesting autobiog- 
raphy of Al Smith, we gather | 
that Al is, before all, Mr. Average | 
Citizen. Schooled in the college 
of hard knocks, he drew his wis- | 
dom from experience, rather than 
from the professors, but it is wis- | 
dom just the same. He is plati- 
tudinous, uncultured and New | 
York. But with all these short- 


comings, if they are such, he’s you cant drive 


the lad for us. He is no genius, | e e 

but we like his way of thinking. | th al 

He has his feet in the kind of SCFeEWS aun e Ya 10 

morality we like. And the others h W; 1 | e 

have tendencies to cross-burning. wit a a ermanhs 
The best part of Al’s story 

recounts his growing years. They 








sound the common denominator 
of similar millions who struggled, 
back in the beery nineties and 
onward, for a foothold in life. 
The rest of the book fluctuates 
between dullness and high inter- 
est. Al goes thrilling when he tells 
of the use of the pardon, espe- | 
cially around Snyder Case days. | 





millions of the best writers affirm 


For the book’s worth, Al leaves that asa writing instrument the effi- 
much untold, all for very obvious 


reasons. He hangs a _ glaring ciency of Waterman’s has never 


cloak of silence over Tammany. been approached. Waterman’s 
He tells little of the inside work- | 


ings of polities and the crooked | | Wasn’t made to take the place of a 


ones. One looks for inside dope 


ge acie screwdriver. Waterman’s is a per- 
and gets sleeping potions. He ee c . 
plasters too many encomiums on fect writing instrument, nota driller, 


his friends, the visiting firemen. 


There is a bit too much hand- | a crowbar or an airplane propeller. 


shaking and too little vilification. 





Wicaikt te facie eotr aunts An outstanding feature of Waterman’s is 
in political ideas. "But it all the hard rubber holder. It is light, per- 


glows with Al’s warmth and hu- fectly balanced and feels fine when in use. 


manity. It is shot with the color — ° 
of his personality, his homeliness, The big ink capacity makes frequent fill- 


his true-blue unpretentiousness ings unnecessary. The simple filling de- 
and lack of quackery. His jokes vice works quickly and surely. 


are of the sort they used to run . : . 
in the anecdote columns of the A large choice of pen points is offered so 


Saturday Evening Post. But de- that any style of writing may be suited. 


spite all this gentle raspberrying. Waterman’s No.7 is the newest and most 
you will put the book down (fin- 


ished), having felt the strong ap- appealing idea in fountain pens. There are 
peal of the man, as tho he had | seven different pen points to choose from 
spoken it in your presence. —each identified by a different color band 
on the cap. 





“Then I saw the Congo” by 
Grace Fl. au. The 4 i c y - J 7 
Nr once see doso ae Ask any dealer to show you Waterman’s No.7 and select the 
frican journey, proving explor- ° ; ° aaa 
ng te ek all Goneliinn Vee point that best suits your style of writing. 
barehanded, eating roots and G - 
suffering incredible hardships. It suaranteed forever against all defects 
neatly deflates much _ publicity 
bushwah surrounding exploration, 


and La Flandrau has some shrewd 9 
constrastings of ourselves with our 
sunburned cousins of the jungles. 


anil: Baise WRITES RIGHT TO YOUR FAVORITE STATION 





























“Ah, Betty herself, we’re in luck.” 


“Brighten up; let’s give the little girl some 
smart company.” 


Master, she’s ix smart company now — 
that’s the new Studebaker Commander 
Cabriolet.”’ 


T HOME in smart company — eye ap- 
A peal no end. Quick as a darting shadow 
— made to match the mood of those who 
delight in going places and doing things. 
Speed to outrun your fancy with a flair for 
open niches in traffic and open stretches 
on the road. There is glamour behind the 
wheel of a Studebaker champion—winter’s 
social crush .. . gypsying through autumno’s 
painted hills ... gay days with the amusing 
country club crowd. Whatever the occasion, 


you'll find your Studebaker fits it exactly! 








Studebaker Commander Eight 
Convertible Cabriolet $1695, 
at the factory, including six 
wire wheels and trunk rack. 
Two cars in one —a roadster 
for brightdays. an enclosed 
coupe for Nature's frown. Car- 
riesfour with ease in lounge seat 
and spaciousrumble. Alsoavail- 
able on the World Champion 
President Fightchassisat $1975. 
Six wire wheels and trunk rack 
standard equipment. Bumpers 
and spare tires extra, 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


After the recent bear killing 
in Wall Street we understand the 
small investors have put in a 
petition to re-name it “The Sock 
Market 


And speaking of the slump, it’s 
made a lot of Scotchmen very ill. 
Just from thinking about how 
much they would have lost if 
they'd had any stocks. 


As we go to press, former 
President Calles is convalescing 
in France. Incidentally, he isn’t 
the only president who has left 
Mexico for his health. 


Sing Sing prisoners, we learn, 
receive three hundred newspapers 
every day. Well, we still can re- 
member the time when prisons 
were supposed to be institutions 
for reform. 

Mrs. Hoover recently told re- 
porters in Philadelphia that she And while we are on the sub- 
just loved a good ball game. For ject, any gangster who is looking 
her own sake we hope the First for a good racket can have our 
Lady never moves to Boston. radio. 
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“Yeh! An’ then at other times I feel as tho’ I’d like to chuck it all—home— 


position—everything—and shove off for South America or somewhere. 
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The Agreeable Motorist 


“Yes, officer, you're absolutely 
right; I’ve had my car parked 
here fifteen minutes longer than 
the legal amount of time. I am 
quite willing to take a ticket. Yes, 
I know that I ought to go before 
the judge and be punished. I 
agree with you that I had no 
business whatever breaking the 
law, and you would be justified 
in testifying against me. I re- 
peat that I’m perfectly willing to 
take a ticket. Just hand it here, 
and much obliged to you. There 
should be more men like you on 
the force. ... Well, good day, 
officer, and thanks once again for 
giving me the opportunity to buy 
this ticket to the Policeman’s 
Benefit Ball.” 

—Ormonpv Rossins 
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“Anything wrong?” 


~~~ 








“No—no—I’m just retiring for the night.” 


Give Him a Chance 


It’s a good thing, this break- 
ing up of the big bootlegging com- 
bines. 

Think of how insidious it is to 
have a gigantic rum ring doing 
business on such a large scale! A 
ring with its own radio station, 
its own fleet, its own receiving 
stations and officers. 

Such a condition should not, 
and could not, be tolerated for 
long in this country! 

It’s un-American to have such 
a thing in our midst. It’s a good 
thing it’s been wiped out. 

Why should there be such a 
huge syndicate for dealing in 
illicit giggle water? 

What chance has the little 
bootlegger to compete with such 
an octopus? 

This is the land of opportunity, 
and the little bootlegger should be 
protected against the competition 
of a trust like this. 


Short Story 


The football team of dear old 
Whatsis College was in a bad way 
until Marvin joined it. What a 
ball carrier he was. Down the 
field and through the opposition 
he raced every time. How could 
they stop him? They couldn’t— 
nobody cared to meet Marvin. 


—R. C. O’Brien 
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The big game hunter who went gunning in a treeless country. 








Compensation 


A prison sentence nowadays 
runs for the time set. A twenty- 
sentence runs for 


The only break a convict 


year twenty 
ve ars. 
can get is to be committed on 
standard 


daylight saving. 


time and released on 


Astounding Assertions 


When somebody ve Hs “Fire!” 
in a crowded place, more people 
lose their heads than did during 
the French Revolution. 

If no news is good news, then 
some cubs must be good reporters. 

A lot of U. S. 
passing through the U. S. on their 
way to Cuba from Canada. 

It’s colder in the early fall than 
it is in the dead of winter in some 


citizens are 


places, and one of them is our 
apartment. 


—R. C. O’Brien 





Ad in a Furniture Store \\ NAYS RY yy EP] i]! WA 
We will feather your nest with \\ \. ' j coe 
a little down! ‘aS \\ \ i hid / 
\\ \\, ‘ 
Dora, in speaking of Washing- N 
ton, D. C., says she thought D. C. N 
stood for Dry Congressmen. N 
N 
RON 
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Nitt—They toil not; neither do 
they spin. What does that mean? 

Witt—It means they don't 
work; so they haven’t enough 
money to buy hooch. 


The Back-Seat Driver 


“Now do be careful, John. 
Don’t drive recklessly or you'll 
spoil the afternoon for me... . 


Oh-h! You just about hit that 
man! Watch where you're driv- 
ing! You warned him to get out 


of the way? Well, what of it?— 
perhaps he didn’t hear you... . 
Now remember what I say. Keep 
your eyes straight ahead here- 
after or something may happen. 
This is a rough place, anyway, 
and you'll have to be awfully 
careful. Are you listening, John? 

John, watch out! Oh-h-h! 
Good heavens, you’ve driven into 
the lake! That means a perfectly 





good golf ball is lost, just because 








DD Cawie 
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you didn’t pay attention to me.” 
—Q. R. 





place at some other time? 


“Have you ever had the feeling that you have been in a certain 
I feel that now.” 
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Lieut Meter Man—And if you don’t pay your bill, Pu 


haveta turn off th’ light! 


The Football Fan’s Credo 

That every small college win- 
ning two-thirds of its games hires 
its entire eleven from the nearest 
steel mill or coal mine. 

That the only competent play- 
ers on the Harvard squad are 
Irishmen from South Boston. 

That when a substitute enters 
the line-up for a losing team it is 
to instruct the quarter-back to 
use the coach’s most complicated 
trick play. 

That on the day of the Prince- 
ton-Yale game the Princeton 
team is imbued by Coach Roper 
with a_ definitely superhuman 
ability which would enable it to 
beat any team in the country. 

That the Army squad is com- 
posed exclusively of past All- 
America players from other col- 
leges. 

That there is no excuse for 
punting on third down. 

That college professors invari- 
ably give football players the 
benefit of the doubt on examina- 
tion papers. 

That the Dartmouth football 
field is covered with snow by the 
first of October. 

That all stories of early-season 
injuries are fake propaganda. 

That all All-America backs 
are assured of a blazing success 
in the bond business. 

That Glenn Warner and Knute 
Rockne could fashion champion- 
ship teams out of sub-high-school 
material. 

That no college near a big city 
can produce a winning football 
team. —Parke CumMMINGs 











The absent-minded doctor’s 
car goes dead on him. 








Dilley’s Dictionary 


Pomp — A mechanical device 
above a cistern or a well. 

Pond—That which reposes in a 
hock shop. 

Pore—Having little or no prop- 
erty or income. 

Pot—A certain portion or amount 
of anything. 

Poultry—A_ form of literature 
that embodies beautiful thought 
in rhythmical and metrical lan- 
guage. 

Precedent—The head of a re- 
public. 

Profit—One who foretells the fu- 
ture. 

Psalm—Part, but not all. 

Pucker—A game of cards in 
which players bet on the value 
of their hands. 

Pulley—Fine, excellent. 

Rack—To cause or suffer the de- 
struction of. 

Radish—The color of brick. 


—J. L. D. 


Then there is the absent- 
minded restaurant owner who 
puts a sign on his door, “Will be 
back in an hour, out to lunch.” 
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“For Heaven’s sake—don’t you know you can’t be nonchalant 


with a corn-cob pipe?” 
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Helping Hands 


When you arrive at the stadium 
after the game has begun. 


“Hey, sit down, will you? You 
weren't made in a glass factory!” 


“Sorry, but this is Row J. 
You're ’way around there behind 
the goal posts, brother. If you 
start now vou ought to make it 
in time for next Saturday’s 


yame. 


“Good Lord, wouldn’t you 
think that with a whole season 
to plan on, people could start in 
time to get here before the game 
is half over?” 


“Fellows like that are the curse 
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of the game. They stand around 
drinking under the stands until 
play starts, then barge up and 


sprawl all over everybody.” 


“That’s my foot you're stand- 
ing on, old man. It’s pretty well 
frozen or I'd have noticed it be- 
fore. Would you mind either 
finding your seat or getting the 
hell out of here?” 





STANLEY JONES 





“Going to Naples?” 
“No, just Turin.” 
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“Hey, don’t you know you 
noise in this apartment?” 
th t t? 





ain’t 
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allowed to make so much 


“Tt ain’t me—it’s Graham McNamee!” 














Circus Mergers, Beware! 


When banks and things began to 
merge, 
The process failed to irk us. 
But now we hear a mournful 
dirge- -_ 
They've started on the circus. 


We see three rings merged into 
one, 
That dismal day will dawn, too, 
When elephants are singleton, 
With no tails to hang on to. 


An acrobat can’t thrill the least, 
With one trapeze assigned 
him, 
Nor tamer bold with one wild 
beast 
And none to sneak behind him. 


The clown whose tricks are all 
displayed 
At once is simply fated. 
Ah, save us from pink lemonade 
That’s really concentrated! 


Or should the swallower of 
swords 
In feasts grow economic, 
He would be billed upon the 
boards 
As taking iron tonic. 


So merge your banks and merge 
your stocks. 
Small harm will such stunts 
work us. 
But fear our brickbats and our 
rocks, 


If vou combine our circus. 
Farrax DowNey 
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| ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
| The Hand Laundry 
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The Adventures of a Silkworm 


By S. J. Perelman 


"Tovar I am a faded silk kimono hanging on a hook 
in a dilapidated auction-room. People pass me 
by, sometimes stopping to finger me disdainfully, 
for I am old and my lovely colors, woven so long 
ago by deft hands in faraway Nippon ‘neath flower- 
ing cherry-trees, have lost their brightness. Only 
yesterday a darling little pink-checked, blue-eyed 
girl, clutching her mother’s hand as tightly as she 
could, paused and stared at me in childish wonder. 
“Oh, mummy, see the beautiful 
dressing-gown!” she cried. “What 


an interesting history it must have cnt 

had, to be sure!” (GAR cRS 
“Come, Eunice, darling,’ smiled wIOSEY \ 

her indulgent mother. “‘Why, it is Cove 


only a faded old negligée. I am \\ 
afraid your imagination has carried 

you away, sugar-plum.” And they 

moved off, leaving me drooping 
forlornly in that mart of second- 

hand clothes and _ second-hand 
dreams. 

Many years ago, I know not . 
how many, I was a fat playful 
silkworm on a tiny farm not a 
hundred miles from mighty Fuji- 
vama, so well-known to all lovers 
of the Land of Cherry Blossoms. 
My master, a kindly and indulgent 
man named Hokusai, which means “Doing the 
Breakaway” in Japanese, tilled the rice in his 
paddy-fields and rendered allegiance to the Samurai 
and his ancestors. His two beautiful daughters, 
Sen-Sen and Agamensin, hobbled about on their 
tiny bound feet and painted faces, tending our family 
of silkworms lovingly. In those pre-rayon days no 
cloud darkened our pastoral retreat. We busily 
chewed mulberry leaves and spun away the hot 
Japanese afternoons until dusk, when our master 
returned from the rice-fields with his faithful water- 
buffalo. This devoted animal, who unfortunately 
was a yak of all trades but a master of none, had 
conceived a strong attachment to us worms, and I 
still recall our friendship with Nostalgia, as he was 
called. 

Then came the event which abruptly shattered 
our rural happiness. But two short days after 
Sen-Sen had woven me into a charming gold-and- 
blue kimono for herself, an American warship 
dropped anchor in the harbor. That afternoon, in 
Harper’s Bazar in the Street of the Fallen Arches, 
the eyes of my mistress encountered those of Lieu- 
tenant Bob Spaulding, U.S.N. He was a handsome 
young officer and had a way with women, the devil. 
A mere flirtation on his part, but to her the 
romance of a lifetime. I saw the faithlessness in 
his eyes, and I knew that he was engaged to a con- 
ventional young society girl in Washington, but I 
could not warn little Sen-Sen, for I was a dumb thing. 
Her heart was adamant at first, but her shoes were 





suede. Together under the falling petals of the 
cherry trees they plighted their troth, he with his 
lying lips and she with a precious amulet. It was 
a Spanish amulet, with hashed brown potatoes, and 
I can still hear the pidgin English as she brokenly 
promised to be the white man’s bride when the 
harvest moon would be at its full. 

Alas! Ere tha: very day had run its course the 
warship had left on the rising tide bound for China 
seas, bearing with it Spaulding and 
his brother officers, who laughed 
coarsely as he described poor Sen- 
Sen's agitation. Her incensed 
father cast her out. 

“Have I not warned you against 
the foreign devils?” he = said 
harshly. “Go, forever, from these 
gates, O  more-smirched-against- 
than-smirching !” 

So, her worldly belongings in a 
small handkerchief, with me on her 
back and a pair of embroidered 
mules on her feet—sulky animals 
but true friends in this her hour of 
need—Sen-Sen turned her face to- 
ward the rising sun to seek her 
glib-tongued lover. No pen can 
tell the weary years of searching 
which ensued. Age began to over- 
take both of us, and I saw the fast-fading hope in 
Sen-Sen’s eyes. But “a wise man waits while a 
palooka plays parcheesi,’ as our old Japanese 
proverb has it, and the day came at last. At an 
important diplomatic function. at the Japanese 
Embassy, Commander Robert Spaulding, U.S.N., 
blenched as he received his cape from the hands of 
a little Nipponese cloak-room girl. 

“Why. Bob, what has come over you?” laughed 
his gray-haired distinguished wife. “Have you seen 
a ghost?” 

“Yes,” murmured Commander Spaulding, passing 
his hand over his brow, “‘a ghost—from out of the 
past.” And as they stepped into the lavishly ap- 
pointed tonneau of their limousine his eyes wore a 
faraway look. , 

Late that night little Sen-Sen hung me with a last 
caress in the closet of her tiny room. Then, like 
the brave daughter of the Samurai that she was, 
she made her peace with her ancestors and took 
down the dread harikari knife from the wall. The 
incense curled its slow way to the ceiling and burned 
itself out, but little Sen-Sen did not take heed. 

How I fared till I became the property of this 
auction-room, haunted by its shoddy memories, is 
of no consequence. Suffice it to say that the pro- 
faning hands of old-clothes men could not damage 
me, for my soul had died with little Sen-Sen. Who 
knows? Perhaps in some distant celes cherry- 
orchard among the eternal hum of bees I shall one 
day rejoin my dainty mistress. I wonder... . 


















































Another Accumulation of 
Things I’m Not In- 
terested in 


Chinese poetry .. . correspond 
art photographs 


drug-store 


ence courses... 
... paper napkins... 
poodle dogs ° 
... family albums 
and people 


lunches 
bearded ladies 
. conventions ... 
who religiously disregard them. 
The toast under a poached egg 
. carillon music .. . class re- 
men who call Pullman 
porters George .. . skinless frank- 
furters . . . the language of 
. Industrial giants .. . 
round robins ... 


unions ... 


flowers .. 
clam bakes .. . 
and straight pretzels. 

. the manual of 
arms ... hotel bibles . . . lobby 
watch fobs ... 


Coquetries 


conversations ... 
Elks’ teeth 
and convertible furniture. 
. restaurant win- 
transcon- 


practical jokers 


Men’s ‘‘dens”’ 
Cow displays 
tinental bus-rides .. . 
Conductors of symphony orches- 


raisins... 


tras who dance around... all 
mammy singers but Al Jolson... 


asterisks ... revival meetings .. . 


and people who'd like this sort of 


thing. 


—CaARROLL CARROLL 


THEY JUST THREW ME OFF THE SCENT! 


Is that noise I hear the bugler’s trumpet? 
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“You know—I’m afraid you’ve mistaken me for somebody else.” 


The Generous Husband 


“Eh, sweetheart? Oh, vour 
brother's family is coming here 
for a visit. Well. that’s great 
news; I surely am glad to hear it. 
How long can they stay? Two 
months? Fine, fine! But say, 
dear, why not invite vour mother, 
too? That would only make 
ten people, and the house is big 
enough to hold more than that. 


t(— 
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FALLEN BULL 
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NO 
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HOUBIGANT ||GUERLAIN | / 


Of course it would mean a few 
inconveniences, but what of that? 
Might even be able to squeeze in 
your Uncle Hubert—he’d enjoy 
the visit. And I hope all of them 
will look on this place as their 
home.... But, darling, it’s nine 
o'clock now, and I’ve got to catch 
that train to Duluth. Kiss your 
companionate husband good-by, 
and then I'll leave you.” 

—Ormonv Rossins 
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HOWLED THE CREST- 


I wonder what she wants now, for 


Pete’s sake. “We ain’t got no brandy to light the plum pudding with, ma’am,” reported 
the Bridget effect. “Oh, just pour alittle kerosene over it and light that,” fluttered 
Fanette. Put some ersters in the berling water, there’s a skoit from the Joisey side 


in the dining-room. 























A Glossary of Radio 
Announcers’ Expressions 


“Glitch smashed through.”—A 
one yard gain. 


“It’s a_ first down—No—it’s 
Yale’s ball. No. Wait a minute. 
Yes ...No. JI think—’—Some- 


body was offside. 
“They've stopped him! They’ve 
Whoosis ran into 
his own interference. 
“Oh! oh! oh! 


stopped him!”- 


Lookit him go! 


HTe’s still going! What a run! 
What a run!’—On a wide end 
sweep from one sideline to the 


other Mafferty gains four and a 
half yards. 

“Those ends are awfully slow 
the field.’ 
kins’ punts haven't enough ele- 


getting down Simp- 
vation. 

“Oh, my! He had a clear field 
ahead and then he fumbled the 
A substitute is coming in 
on the next play. ’ 


pass i. 


“Well, now, that’s a queer one. 
where I sit it 
he was interfered with. 


From looks as 
though 
They’re calling the play back. 
It’s a Touchdown! A Touch- 
down! . No. I quess it’s a 
Folks, I can’t make out 
what happened on that play.”— 


penalty. 


Neither can we. 


ParKkE CUMMINGS 
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Pitumsper—Don’t be alarmed, madame—I used to be an art student. 


Why Girls Come Home 


“No, this Drive-Yourself 
idea of taking out a vehicle and 
turning it in at any one of a chain 


sir. 


of stations isn’t a new wrinkle. 
not by a long shot. Why, that’s 


the idea, in different form, that 
made me the millions I 
day. Took me to see the possi- 
bilities. 


have to- 


Women are careless, you 


know, and forget to remember un- 
Yes, sir, ] 


til it’s too late. 


can 


Brive (to Bridesmaid )—Am TJ on time, dear? 
“No—and I’m getting sick and tired of always waiting ’round—you haven’t 
been on time for one of my weddings in five years!” 





safely say that I’ve done more to 
reduce the sales of women’s shoes 
than any other ten 
with all the feminine 
kept from being ruined. 

“What's that? Oh, 
I’m not an overshoe manufac- 
turer. I’m Angus Gizzelfritz, 
owner of the country-wide ‘Rent 
Your Rollers, Girlsk—Why Walk 
Home?’ chain of roller-skate 
rental stations.” 


what 


I've 


men, 


shoes 


no, no 


—Hat Smiru 
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Join and Be Done With It 


HEN Owen Young gets into a movement it 
\ \ moves. He has now added his prestige and 

force to the distinguished committee which is 
urging that the United States adhere to the World 
Court. As Edward Bok says, “the World Court matter 
has been hanging fire for some time.” That is putting 
it mildly. Our ridiculous shilly-shallying has been go- 
ing on these seven years. We have been uncertain, 
Charles E. Hughes sees the 
World Court as “the absolute minimum of intelligent 
effort for the promotion of world peace.” The 
Senate sees it as part bogey and part political straw 


coy and hard to please. 


man, Three years ago the Senate expressed its 
horrid fears in a reservation about advisory opinions. 
Elihu Root figured out a way to get around that. 
The scheme has been put in a protocol, and fifty of 
the fifty-four nations who are members of the Court 
have gone to the considerable trouble of adopting 
it, just to humor us. Secretary Stimson says that 
this will “fully protect the United States against the 
dangers anticipated.” President Hoover hopes that 
we will “take our proper place in a movement so 
fundamental to the progress of peace.” John W. 
Davis, Thomas Lamont, Silas Strawn, Colonel House, 
General Harbord, Dean Pound, Brand Whitlock— 
the roll of those who urge us to action is long and 
impressive. 

Impressive, that is, to everybody except to Sen- 
ators who admire themselves in that good old politi- 
cal calisthenic exercise—waving the tattered and 
faded banner of American isolation. 


The Law Lags 


[> a Georgia lumber mill a workman fell through 
a broken walk and hurt his foot. Later the in- 
jury developed into tuberculosis of the bone. He 
applied for compensation under the state law. The 
application was denied because it was not made 
within the prescribed period. When the case was 
taken before Judge Meldrim in the circuit court, he 
gave a decision in which he said that he believed the 
workman was entitled to compensation, but that under 
the “somewhat remarkable statute known as_ the 
workman’s compensation act” he had no option but to 
confirm the adverse judgment of the commission, and 
that he trusted that his own decision “may be taken 
to the Court of Appeals, where I hope it may be 
But that did not happen. 


reverse d.”’ 


It is a cheering sight to see a judge wishing for the 
sake of justice that he himself will be reversed by a 
higher court. Lawyers have ever been prone to ex 
plain that, for the sake of the greater good, society 
has to inflict egregious wrong upon an individual now 
and then. But laymen, stupid creatures that we are, 
will continue to maintain that this will not be a decent 
civilization until it can deal out level justice to 
everybody, even to a wage-worker. 


*% * * 


Vy Tr don’t like to keep picking on Princeton, but 

the place does seem to breed snappy news. 
Now we have been hearing about the opin- 
ions of the freshman class. Asked to specify “the 
most essential quality in the ideal girl,” the class 
voted as follows: 


Physical beauty -7% Constancy ........ 29 
Personality ......... 65 SN tes. Gos one econ 24 
Dancing ability ..... 45 ee eee 18 
Good sense and humor. 34 Not drinking ....... 16 
Conversational ability .31 Not emoking «....... 9 


Don’t blame Princeton. This profound under 
standing of relative values was not acquired there. 
Remember that the voting was done by freshmen, 
shortly after the opening of the college year. And 
by freshmen of whom less than half said they came 
to college to get an education, one hundred admitting 
that they came for “social contacts and social ad 
vantages.” As President Hutchins of Chicago says, 
why bother to go to college when you can get it all 
cheaper and quicker and better at a country club? 

* * * 


7, taLous and vigilant ladies of the W.C.T.U. of 
New York, during the past year, have been pa- 
trolling the sidewalks and have stepped on and 
crushed 405 cigar butts and 42,399 cigarette stubs. 
They have badgered 1323 persons into pledging 
themselves not to smoke. A motion-picture theatre 
which had been giving cigarettes free in the women’s 
smoking-room was forced to apologize and quit it. 
Now, not satisfied with these magnificent efforts, 
they have declared aggressive war against the filthy 
weed. They loudly applauded their speaker who 
said, “Tobacco is as great a menace to our young 
people as alcohol Perhaps it 
is, perhaps it is. Our young people today are simply 
hemmed in by menaces. One of the worst of these 


probably more so.” 


menaces is the busybody. 
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Travetinc Contractor—Rome wasn’t built in a day, eh? Well, by gosh, it looks 
like it had. 





“Chees, Bill—I’m breezin’ down the tracks today, and who do I bump into but ole 
Sol Rosenblatt as useta be valedictorian of our graduatin’ class.” 
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Polyps Do Not an Island 
Make 


Four solemn,  distinguished- 
looking gentlemen, wearing the 
conventional pith helmets of the 
tropics, sat round a mahogany 
table in the directors’ room of the 
Coral Gift Company, Inc. On 
the center of the table lay a small 
coral branch. The directors 
drew mosquito netting around 
their faces, puffed on 50-cent 
josh sticks, in deep thought, and 
said nothing. 

At last the president opened a 
small hole in his netting and said: 


“F’heaven’s sake cheer up, 


“Gentlemen of the Coral Gift 
Company, we are here to discuss 
the sales policy of our company 
and make adequate dispensation 
of the coral island which we have 
recently acquired. . . What is 
your pleasure, gentlemen?” 

“Mine’s holding hands in a 
rumble seat!” exclaimed the vice- 
president, enthusiastically. 

The president scowled through 
his netting and, clearing his 
throat, said: “I think you un- 
derstand what I mean, fellows— 
what shall we do with our coral 
key?” 

“How about putting it under 











7 ee j 


Hal—at least it’s stopped raining.” 


oe ——— 


the mat?” asked the secretary. 
“Then we could get in any time 
of night we wanted.” 

“No, Mathews,” said the treas- 
urer, officiously. “I think we 
should grind our island up into 
coral beads.” 

The president said: “That's 
where we differ. I’m in favor of 
grinding only half the island into 
coral beads, and using the other 
half for a_ hotel and_ tennis 
courts.” 

“What the hell is coral, any- 
way?” asked the vice-president, 
examining the piece through his 
magnifying glass. 

The secretary said: “As I un- 
derstand it, a lot of clams and 
small zoophytes died a_ million 
years ago and deposited their 
shells in a pile on the ocean 
floor.” 

“Been a joke if they'd died be- 
fore making their deposit,” said 
the treasurer, laughing. 

The president said: ““Then the 
estate would have reverted back 
to the widow.” 

“Yes,” admitted the vice-presi- 
dent, “but suppose, meantime, 
she’d been made into a brooch for 
some lady’s shirtwaist?”’ 

The treasurer pushed his pith 
helmet back on his head and said: 
“If all those polyps hadn’t just 
happened to have died in a stack, 
Bermuda would be scattered all 
over the bottom of the Atlantic.” 

“When they got taken sick they 
probably all decided to hurry up 
and get in a big heap before it 
was too ‘late,’ volunteered the 
president. 

The vice-president said: “Be- 
lieve me, fellows, if I got taken 
sick the last thing in the world 
I'd be thinking about would be 
piling myself up into a reef so 
people could come South and 
spend a vacation on my remains.” 

“You bet, Hurley. The first 
thing I do is take an aspirin 
tablet and phone for a_ pretty 
nurse.” 

The secretary said: “Yes, but 
don’t forget these here polyps 
lived at the bottom of the ocean 
where the telephone connections 
are lousy.” 

“IT met a nurse under water at 
Atlantic City last summer,” said 
the treasurer, blushing through 
his mosquito netting. “I know 

(Continued on page 29) 
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A Farewell to Everything 


By Pare Hemingway Lorentz 


W E have been fighting, drink- 
ing and running around with 
women for twelve years. I don’t 
feel so good. The Germans drove 
us to France. The tourists to 
America. Now we are in Omaha. 
The boys are all right. The girls 
are, too. We are all tired. We 
can’t get anywhere like this. 

We have been here three days. 
Two blocks away trains go in and 
out, but we just sit in the bar and 
drink. The officers are teasing 
Henry, the priest. They are 
drunk. They pull his necktie 
and make faces at him. 

“We'll be out of here before 
snow,’ says Henry, nervously 
pouring salt in his beer. “Sure 
we will,” says the major. “ And 
the Pope will be running the 
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White House and all you boys 
will lose your radio jobs.” 

He winces and _ snaps _his 
garters. The boys are wrong. He 
doesn’t like money. He sends it 
all to an old aunt in Buffalo. She 
lost her money on _ General 
Motors. It’s tough on Henry. 

“Tell ’em to go to hell, 
Henry.” I feel sick. I go out 
to the back. I’ve been drinking 
for three days. I wish Marty 
was here. I'll call her. Maybe 
she doesn’t feel so good. 

Marty’s sister answers the 
phone. She doesn’t like me. She 
thinks I mean wrong by her 
sister. Maybe I do. I can’t help 
it. Marty isn’t home. 

“When do you expect her?” 

They don’t know. She went 
to the dentist. He gave her gas 
and forgot to turn it off. They 
don’t expect her home. 





res 
& 











“Oh, just a minute, Iceman!” 






I don’t feel so good. I read 
the paper. Another murder in 
Chicago. The market is uneasy. 
What do I care? I crawl under 
the table to sleep. Five or six 
girls come over, but I read the 
Times. I don’t feel so good. 

Henry is crying. “They called 
me an old Nance—I’m not, am 
i?” he says. One of the girls 
comes over and sits on his lap. 

“Don’t mind the boys,” I tell 
him. “Or the girls either.” He 
and the girl go to the back room 
and put nickels in the piano. I 
don’t feel so good. I don’t like 
whiskey. I don’t like water. Or 
anything else. 

Outside it is getting colder. A 
woman moans. Somebody shoots 
her. I don’t like the people in 
Omaha and the people in Omaha 
don’t like me. It is raining. I 
think I'll go away. Something 
might happen. 
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A he-man from the West brings his sweetie a corsage. 


Any Old Number 


Nitt—Do you know any rum 
rings ? 

Witt— Sure; ring 
2468. 


Whatsis 


“No,” said the spectator sadly, 
as he watched the quarterback 
throw passes, “they'll come to no 
good end.” 


“How now, King Philip! Art 
pleased with thy new Armada?” 

“Nay, that am I not. Wouldst 
believe it, Elizabeth, I can get 
but a secant 500 miles to the 
galleon!” 


No Chance 


Now, Jack Spratt could eat no 
fat, 
And very little lean, 
Or pies or cakes or things like 
that, 
And not a single bean. 
To ask for food, it was no use, 
For all he got was tea; 
His wife was trying to reduce, 
And he ate home, you see. 
—R. C. O. 


Brass Tacks 


How sad it is so soon to lose 


Those sweet pre-nuptial thrills; 
Behind us are the dove-like coos, 


Ahead of us the bills! 
Artuur L. LippMANN 


A Few Early Nominations for 
All-American 


Smith of Princeton for his 
tackling. During October he 


tackled his father for $1,275 and 
got every cent of it. 

Jones of Columbia for ground 
Played for five differ 
ent colleges in one fall. 


covering. 


Sims of Brown for his ability 
to take out. Took out seventeen 
co-eds in two weeks. 

Meaney of Michigan for pick 
ing his openings. Found eight 
places to park in the first week of 
November. 

Hengerer of Yale for his un 
approachable interference. With 
his 15-tube semi-collapsible io 
dyne he interfered with the re 
ception of 


every set within a 


radius of five miles. 


Siebern of Cincinnati, high 
scorer of the Middle West. Shot 


seven naturals in one game. 


Connie Griffith of Vassar for 
the best defensive work- of the 


season. On one sofa she blocked 
twelve Yale passes in a single 


evening. 

Kappler of Cornell for the best 
offensive work. He has been of- 
fensive in every night club he’s 
entered in the last five years. 


—Parke CUMMINGS 





“I’m so glad you were able to come—how much better you 





look? 
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F theatrical producers may bar critics from their 

houses when such critics are distasteful to them, 

I can see no reason why critics should not bar 
theatrical producers from their pages when the latter 
in turn are distasteful to them. An intelligent pro- 
ducer is perfectly within his rights when he excludes 
from his plays a critic that he deems to be ill-equipped 
and incompetent, and an intelligent critic is equally 
within his rights, it strikes me, when he excludes 
from his further consideration a producer who im- 
presses him in the same way. 


Operating upon this 
principle, 


I have already ordered Mr. Gustav Blum, 
Mr. Butler Davenport and one or two other impre- 
sarios to desist from sending me tickets to their ex- 
hibitions. And I herewith issue the same injunction 
to Mr. John Henry Mears. 

I have known this Mr. Mears for some years and 
have always found him personally to be a charming 
and likable fellow. But, as a producer of plays, I 
have found him to be completely wasteful of my time 
and efforts. I have open-mindedly and courteously 
accepted his invitations to review his various pro- 
ductions and in not one of them have I discovered 
anything that was worth a moment of my critical 
attention. And so, after sitting through part of 
his latest doings, “The Nut Farm,” by John C. 
Brownell, I officially delete him from the circle of my 
aesthetic concerns. It is, in a way, the kindest thing 
that I can, as a friend, do for him. 


In barring such producers from my _ critical 
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scrutiny, I have a conviction that I am acting upon 
reasonable impulses issuing from a very careful ap- 
praisal of their wares over a considerable period. 
That they are honest men, I have no doubt; but that 
they are fitted for reputable manuscript judgment 
and for accomplished play production I cannot per- 
suade myself. It therefore seems to me to be unfair 
further to subject them to the critical standards that 
I stand sponsor for and I accordingly leave them to 
their own devices and to those reviewers who must, 
often against their wills, willy-nilly attend any show 
that advertises in their papers. 

As I say, I pray that I am more intelligent in this 
attitude than certain producers in the past have been 
in my own case. One producer years ago barred 
me from his theatres not because I didn’t know my 
trade—which would be the best reason in the world 
for barring anyone—but simply because I criticized 
adversely the acting performance of a woman that 
Still another play- 
wright-producer, also years ago, invited me out of 
his theatre because I remarked that his piece. 
“Bought and Paid For,’ was hardly “the play of 
the century” that he, somewhat recklessly forgetful 
of Hauptmann, Rostand, Shaw and a few other such 
journeymen, proudly proclaimed it to be. And an- 
other producer still, Mr. Walter Hampden by name, 
a couple of years ago decided that I was persona 
non grata because I wrote of him what almost every 

(Continued on page 27 


one of his partners was stuck on. 





Theatre Digest 


“Abraham Lincoln” (Forrest)—Old “Week End” (Golden)—To be re- 





—— 


“The Nut Farm” (3iltmore) —Not ing “Strictly Dishonorable’” (Avon) — 
could be worse You'll be very agreeably pleasured by 
“The Middle Watch” (Times Sjuar this comedy of seduction 


Old-fashioned farce trying unsuccess- 
fully to be modern in a new setting. A 
lull evening. 

“Deep Channels” 


rorta criticism. 


Waldorf)—Not 


“Great Day” (Cosmop>litan)—Some 


good melodies but a very unfortunate 
book. 
“The Channel Road” (Plymouth)— 

Lifeless dramatization of Maupassant’s 
“Boule de Suif. 

“June Moon” (Broadhurst)—The 
town's most hilarious evening. 

“Jenny” (Booth)—The Mlle. Cowl 
makes goo-goo in a piece of mush. 

“Candle Light” (Eimpire)—The Mlle. 
Lawrence follows suit in a tedious comedy. 

“Button, Button” (Bijou)—See next 
week's issue. 

“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein)— 
\ swell-elegant music show, with the M. 
Kern's soothing chansons. 

“George White Scandals” (Apollo)— 
It has now been whipped into shape and 
provides fair pastime 


“See Naples and Die” Vanderbilt) — 
Melancholy attempt at facetious comedy. 
“Street Scsas”’ (Playh 


i -But this 
is absolution for Eli ner Ris 


s above sin. 

“it’s a Wise Child” (Belasco) —Pastor 
David is taking up a fat collection with 
this low and comical farce. 

“Maggie the Magnificent” (Cort) — 
The M. Kelly's latest. I'll tell you of it 
next week 

“Bird in Hand” (Barrymore)—One of 
the best comedies in town 

“Stripped” (Ambassador)—Lionel At- 
will again steps up to bat. Foul ball. 

“Many Waters” ([\liott)—A very dull 
one from England. 

“The Criminal Code” (National)— 
Bevutifully produced and ably acted but 
not much else ‘ 

“Rope’s End” (Masque)—The only 
one of the murder exhibits that merits 
your attention 


Lolly” (Assembly)—A dud. 





Abe in plaster of paris. viewed. 
“Earl Carrall’s Sketch Book” (44th 5t.) “The Silver Tassie” (Greenwich Vil- 
—Lively girl show tastefully put on. lage)—The talented Sean O’Casey’s 
“Remote Control” (48th St.)— __ latest. Ditto. 
Mystery drivel. “A Hundred Years Old” (Lyceum) 
“Gambliag” § (Fulton)—Prof. Cohan If you can keep awake at it, you're good 
showing the other girls anid boys in New 


York how to act 

“Ladies of the Jury” (Erianger)— 
Mad ame Fiske ina comedy by if rederick 
Ballard. More next week. 

“Fiesta” (Garrick)—Very sour all 
around. 

“Karl and Anna” (Guild)—The Thea- 
tre Guild once again pulls a boner. 

“Bitter-Sweet” (Ziegfeld) —Noel Cow- 
ard’s mediocre musical exhibit. Further 
details next week. 

“Hot Chocolates” (Hudson) —Amusing 
song, dance and jest by Afroharlemites. 

“Subway Express” (Liberty) —The 
scene designer is the only one who comes 
in for commendation here 

“Let Us Be Gay” (Little) —Fatertain- 
ing comedy dealing with an ex-married 
couple's peccadilloes 


“Journey’s End” (Miller) —War play 
of some quality, but I still find myseif 
out of step with the lavishly eulogistic 
parade. 

“Scarlet Pages” (Morosco)—Emo- 
tional flapdoodle. 

“Little Show” (Music Box)—Frei 
Allen will hand you some satisfactory 
chuckles. 

“Whoopee” (New Amsterdam)—So, 
too, of course, will the Mons. Cantor 


“Soldiers and Women” (Ritz)—The 
kind of play that used to pack the stock 
company theatres in the long ago. 

“The House of Fear” (Republic)— 
Awful rubbish. 

“Among the Married” (49th St.)— 


\ shrewd and skilfully written comedy, 
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IN THEM HAPPY DAYS TO COME 
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“Everything high is taken, Madam, but we have some smart 
apartments here on the two hundred and fifty-seventh floor” 
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The Consultation 


The three eminent specialists 
soberly entered the little room 
just off the parlor and lit cigars. 

“What do you make of it, Hop- 
asked Leslie, the oldest 
of the group, a venerable prac- 
titioner with white hair. 

“We'll have to amputate, I’m 
afraid. I don’t think she’ll re- 
spond to half measures.” 

“T can’t say I agree with you.” 
said Keyes, the youngest and 
most modern of the consultants. 
“IT think we can avoid making 
this an operative case. I would 
suggest periodic injections of 


kins?” 


“Injections! Injections! In- 
jections !”” snorted Leslie. ““Don’t 
vou know anything else? You've 
hobby, young man, and 
you'll ride it, I see, whether it 
smacks of the charlatan or not.” 

“You're a fine one to be talk- 
ing of malpractice,” said Keyes. 
“Remember that case 
White Plains — the 
family? Aha! I 


would silence you.” 


got a 


over at 
Ferguson 
thought that 


“We're getting nowhere, boys,” 
commented Hopkins. “There’s 
in anxious beyond that 
door diagnosis. 
They're paying us a fat fee, and 
we've got to render some kind of 
1 unified report. Leslie and I 
are for amputation. ‘That’s two 
Shall 


family 
awaiting our 


to one against you, Keyes. 
we make it unanimous?” 
“Well, we'd better put up a 
solid front,” said Keyes. “I’m 
with vou, reluctantly.” 
Dr. Leslie gravely entered the 
living-room where a white-faced 


group awaited him. “Folks,” 
aid the sage, “we unanimously 


urge the necessity for immediate 


imputation. There is no other 


way out. My colleagues are al- 
ready sharpening their saws in 


the back vard, and in ten minutes 
we'll have that decayed bough off 
vour oak tree.” 


—Artuur L. 


LipPMANN 


Heredity Note 


Scientists claim that a_ ten- 
dency in children to overeat can 
generally be traced to the sins of 
the fodder. 

There ain’t no justice. <A trial 
will convince you. 
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” Mike" the Yough neck canary of Hester 
Street, New York City, sings bass. 
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There’s just something demoralizing about the game. 
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LMost every movie I have seen during the past 
A vear has started with a bang. Before the 
talkies, it was customary to start a movie with 
an epigram or a sage observation on life. Those 
old Lionel Barrymore and Anna Q. Nilsson classics 
usually prefaced their action with a “In the muddy 
backwashes of life’s stream you will find many 
strange bits of flotsam and jetsam.” And then Anna 
would be shown singing in a Tampico bagnio with a 
picture of her mother sewed in the lining of her 
petticoat, or Lionel would be shown stalking along 
the Russian steppes with a coon coat, a rifle and a 
grim look. 

Murnau, Lubitsch, Vidor, Fairbanks and Chaplin 
gave us a few titleless movies, and then came the din. 
Almost every talkie gets away to a good start. In an 
age of machine-gun drama it is not startling, but it 
is worth noting that the new school of directors are 
learning how to make movies move. If we could only 
strike them dumb, we might get something worth 
while on the celluloid. 

There was the opening shot in “The Gold Rush” 
of the Alaskan snows—the robbery that opened “Un 
derworld,” the murder that started “The Valiant,” 
the club in “Bulldog Drummond,” the main street of 
Zenith, Ohio, that set the atmosphere for “Ap- 
plause.” Yet think over your past movies and try 
to remember one where the last ten minutes furnished 
you with any interest. In fact, few of them have 
any real action after the first ten minutes. Given 
even a good director and a good cast, I see no reason 
why the ordinary movie has to run for an hour and 
fifteen minutes. 

Even movie fans will not push their nickels over 
the counter these days to see just a movie. The main 
reason is that few movies contain enough story for 
more than forty minutes of action. “Young No- 
wheres” is a good example. Simple, unaffected, it 
is a tender fragile bit of romance. Richard Barthel- 
ness and Mary Nixon give a splendid performance. 
But it does not move. It drags along in a slow 
funeral tempo that never once quickens into a waltz 
even, Had “Ycoune Nowheres” been shoved into 
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four reels, it would be a delicate and palatable tid- 
bit. 

“Unholy Night” is another good movie that just 
lays down and dies after forty minutes. Roland 
Young is the only reason the first forty are worth 
your while. But even he could not overcome the 
ancient mystery devices employed by his employers 
for the conclusion of his movie. 

My argument is that the movie is too long, and 
that its present-day length was established by cus 
tom—during the days when a movie house had no 
vaudeville, giant orchestra, or ballet. If today a 
movie alone can not drag customers into the theatre, 
one of two things should be done. Either put meat 
into it, or make it an after-dinner mint. 

But, there’s no use in all this lecturing and we 
might as well take our books and go home. The boys 
will do as they please so long as you keep the divi 
dends coming in. We can take it or leave it. 


Brrorz we go, however, I want to warn you net 

to see a musical thing called “Sunny Side Up.” 
One of these awful musical romances, with singing 
and dancing, each week, is enough to get me to won 
dering whether life is worth it. And they keep on 
coming. It is somewhat of an effort to stand the 
grumblings of the ordinary talkie. But when it comes 
to these musical things they insist on throwing to 
gether it’s just grim drudgery. We won't go over 
all the reasons again, but if you care for this guide at 
all, don’t go to see “Sunny Side Up” even on a pass. 


“[ aes is one other thing. “The Soul of France,” 
billed as the French “Big Parade” belongs to 
the earlier D. W. Griffith school. There are at least 
three thousand close-ups of the little mother and 
some very good pictures of smoke bombs exploding. 
If the director had possessed even a grain of humor, 
however, he could have made this old-fashioned epic 
an immortal movie. Had he just showed an American 
peasant girl brightening life at the trenches for the 
poilus he might have gotten our vote of thanks, and 
probably a citation for the Legion of Honor. 












“Applause” —I[nier ng directi 
Helen Morgan. linary negro production. 
“Bulldog Drummond”—Stil! good “Paris Bound’’—Smart dialogue a 
sal he an excellent cast. 
“Fast Company”—A breezy Lardn 


e 1 
with Jack Oakie doing a good j-b. don’t miss seeing this silent British movie 


“Hallelujah” —King Vidor's extraor- 


ag “Piccadilly” —If you have a chance, 





“Prisoners”—A dull beginning, but 
good conclusion to Molnar dialogue. 

“Street Girl”’—Crisp and pleasant 
musical talkie 

“The Lady Lies’”’—A veteran cast, and 


a story with some real moments in it. 


“Unholy Night” —In this issue. 

“Why Bring That Up?’’—Moran and 
Mack are still worth seeing, even in a 
movie, 


“Young Nowheres” —In this issue 
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High-Hattractions 


The multi-colored riveting ma- 
chines on display in a window 
on 44th Street, in case you want 
a machine that will match your 
shirt and socks.... The yellow 
lights on Fiff Avenue. ... The 
Noble Experiment at the Man- 
sion Club on East 40th. 
Jimmie Durante, who piles more wood on the dance 
floor at Les Ambassadeurs than Larry Fay has milk 
bottles. ... The colored boys outside the Theater 
Masque, who put on a Charleston between the acts. 

Pancho’s orchestra, and the diplomatic service, 


at the Embassy Club. . . . My Irish friend 
who wouldn't go to the Bronx Zoo because it was 
Friday, so we went to the Aquarium. ... Boston 
Brown Bread on the Pullman diners. . .. An 


original Machamer High-Hat drawing for each ac- 
ceptable High Hattraction—none will be returned. 
. « « Tabbs’ in Harlem which corresponds to Reu- 
ben’s only the celebrities match the turkey joints. 
... Gard’s caricatures of actors and actresses at 
Sardi’s, 234 West 44th Street. 

And so off to Bermuda and the Sargasso Sea with 
Jeff in the hope of finding the lost species, Lopho- 
helia prolifera (Christmas Card Idea). 


Between Courses 


There’s a statement on a package of Camels 
which begins: “Don’t look for premiums—.” .. . 
In the fourth line from the top is the word, “Cig- 
arettes.” How many letters of that word can 
you entirely cover up with a dime? ... Get every- 
one to guess and then try it. 


The Best Steppers 


Ted Wallace’s Campus Capers; The Charleston 
Chaser’s Turn on the Heat; and Will Osborne’s 
Same Old Moon—all Columbia. 

Joe Rines’ Hello Margot; Tom 

Gerun’s Every Now and Then; 

ae Jack Denny’s The End of the 
Lonesome Trail and Tom Gerun’s 


The New Step—all Brunswick. 
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Lonely Hearts Column 


To the Doorman of Pierre’s. 


Dear Sir: 





I understand that several elabo- 
rate dinners are planned for No- 
vember over there where you 
work and, inasmuch as I haven't 
heard from Alice or received any invitations what 
soever (except one to look over fall hats at Finch- 
ley’s Establishment), I figured that you might help 
me out, if you know what I mean. 





The main difficulty is that Mr. Ladew, Mrs. 
Cowles, Mrs. Mead and all those other people don’t 
want guests unless they're on the big list. Well. 
who the devil makes out that list, anyway, that I’m 
not on it? And what are the qualifications? | 
know what to do if I drop a fork, believe me; and 
I don’t get flustered and wait for a waiter to pick it 
up, either. I drop a knife and plate alongside of 
it and announce that I’m expecting a friend. It went 
over swell at Sherry’s last season. 

Now, what I want you to do for me is this: When 
you start collecting the invitations at the door I'll 
saunter up to you. You'll recognize me by my high 
hat. As I brush by slip me an invitation and I'll 
go right in the door with the other guests. When 
I get the seating arrangements figured out I'll come 
to the door and ask you to whistle three times. If 
a dog trots up don’t pay any attention to him, but 
if a fellow with a mustache answers it'll be Jeff 
Machamer—give him the invitation and I'll join 
him in the foyer. 

Some day the three of us will go into partner- 
ship. We'll have our own Pierre’s, our own débu- 
tantes, our own T'own & Country, our own polo 
ponies, and our own charity bazaar; and if any- 
body shows up that’s on a list we'll give ’em the 


old High Hat plenty. 


Yours truly, 


Dry 


IWAT= | 











Items of General Interest 
Learned at College 


Greek—That the wine in mod- 
ern Greece is weak and of in- 
ferior quality, and that water is 
so searce that bathing is pro- 
hibited by law except for one 
hour during the morning. 

Latin—That in Pompeii there 
is a certain building, admission to 
which is denied to ladies; that in 
this buildng, which, by the way, 
used to be a brothel, are some 
very choice pornographic inscrip- 
tions, 

German—That a liter is slight- 
ly more than a quart, and that 
beer is actually mixed with 
babies’ milk in Germany. 

Chemistry—That if water is 
added to titanium tetrachloride, 
a thick, black smoke-screen will 
be generated, and that the pos- 
sibilities of good, clean fun with 
this are unlimited. 

Physics—That the whole foun- 
dation of classical physics has 
heen undermined by certain re- 
cent discoveries; that the me- 
chanics and mathematics of these 
are so complicated, however, that 
one must complete all the courses 
in classical physics before one is 
able to understand the new the- 
ories. 

Biology—That there is a law 
against vivisection in New 
Jersey; that there is little or no 
truth in the rumor that hoop 
snakes are able to take their tails 
in their mouths and roll along like 
a hoop. 

Economics—That it is cheaper 
for the Canada Dry people to 
make new bottles than it is to 
buy back old ones and wash them. 

Arabic—That there exist in 
the Arabic language words with 
the double meanings “to waggle 
(like a camel)” or “to be horned 
(as a buck),” and “to sit cross- 
legged” or “‘to eat thistles” (said 
of a camel). 
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Philosophy—That there are 
three arguments which may be 
used to prove the existence of a 
god: the ontological, which is, in 
substance, that a god exists be- 
cause he is; the teleological, which 
is all very complicated, and in- 
volves the use of such terms as 
machine, purposer, and purpose; 
the third seems to have escaped 
my memory for the moment. 

Linguistics—That ‘Numeral- 
endifferenzierungsgesetz’’ and 
“Schwundstufe,” two important 
linguistic phenomena, spoken with 
a proper vocal inflection, make 
very passable cuss-words. 

—HaskeL_t VENARD, 
Princeton ’30 


“Do you want gas? 
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Dora’s Sister 


Jennie’s been in college three 
years now and she still thinks a 
study is a devoted boy friend. 

—Pavut Lvy, 
Senior Emeritus, Oregon 


President—I understand that 
you were heard to refer to the 
Dean as “that fish.” 

Student—No, sir. 

President—What did you say? 

Student—I pointed him out to 
my house-party girl and said, 
“That’s our Dean.” 


—G. E. W., 
> t 
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Hamilton College 
aD 
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“Veah—and look at the oil.” 





Banve.t Linn, Wabash 
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 —_ love him. He's so 


original. He sends me gorgeous 
cartons of beautiful Congress 
Playing Cards, Score Pads and 
Tallies just as regularly as he 
sends flowers, because he knows 
I’m a bridge hound. Isn't that 
clever and thoughtful?” 
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YOU SCORE A 
GRAND SLAM 


in good taste when each bridge 
table is adorned with two packs of 
the new colorful gold-edged Con- 
gress Playing Cards and a harmo- 
nizing ensemble of the new Congress 
Score Pads and Tallies in brilliant 
modernistic designs. 


End Verbal Discord, Too! 


Are bridge hands dealt one card at 
a time? Does doubling affect the 
slam premium in contract? Does 
vulnerability? See answers in 
Easy Lessons in Auction Bridge, 128 
“winning” pages, 10c postpaid 
The Difference Between Contract and 
Auction by Milton C. Work, Free 
THE U.S. PLAYING CARD CO, 
Dept. J-1, Cincinnati, U. S. A, 
or Windsor, Canada 
Sponsors of Bridge by Radio — new 
series under personal direction of 


Milton C. Work. 


CONGRESS 
Plaving Cards 


Score Pads 
and Tallies 
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Bel are reprinted the seventh and eighth problems in Se $14, 000 Bridge Contest, together 
with Mr. Lens’ bidding. In the next two issues of IwoGe the four other problems will be shown 
—two each week. Over five hundred prizes, including a Ruxton car, will later be awarded. 
PROBLEM No. 7 PROBLEM No. 8 
@® kK 10632 
9192 
© 06 
a8s74 
NORTH 
WwW 
208 E ea) 
oP B, S YK 10 6 3 3 
0972 T OA KIS 
@AK 105 02093 
@AT74 aA J 10 6 3 
a oe VAJ 1074 
ee eae O6 
610843 Pads 
aJ62 4105 
Mr. Lenz’ Bidding Mr. Lenz’ Bidding 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
Pass 1 Club Pass 1 No Trump | 1 Spade | 2 Clubs Pass _Pass 
2 Hearts 3 ‘Bienends! _Pass | 4 Clubs | 
. >, >. == ee "ay —— 
I ass Pass I wadl = Pass Pass se | 
(Maximum score 7 points ) (Mazimum score 11 points) 


Although South holds two quick- 
tricks, the hand does not contain a 
biddable suit or stoppers in three 
suits, to bid a No Trump. West, 
second-hand after a pass, is in the 
best position to make a minimum bid 
and should show the Clubs. East’s 
No Trump bid is sound and prefer- 
able to a Diamond or Heart bid. 


While West has very close to a 
East cannot tell this 
and is justified in taking a chance on 


minimum bid, 


| the Spade suit. 





A number of players passed West’s 
hand and bid a_ fourth-hand No 
Trump in the East position. The 
North hand is hardly strong enough 
for a directive bid, but nevertheless 
there were numerous two Spades bid, 
after the No Trump declaration. 


Some players even doubled East’s 
No Trump after passing orginally 
with South’s hand. 


26 


























South’s opening bid of a Spade was 
predicated on the convention of bid 
ding the higher ranking suit first, 
when equal in length and practically 
so in strength. The Club was bid by 
West because the longer of two bid- 


dable suits should usually be shown 
first. The secondary Heart bid by 
South and Diamond bid by West was 
quite in order. If West had passed 


the Heart bid, North would have gone 
back to Spades, to show his prefer- 
ence for that suit, but after West’s 
bid, North at no time was in position 
to freely assist his partner. East’s 
four Club declaration was proper pro- 
cedure. West, having bid the lower 
ranking suit first, must prefer that 
suit if partner is not stronger in the 
second suit. 

The best chance for game seems in 
the Club declaration. 


Many contestants bid No Trumps 
over the original Spade bid, and a 
number bid the Diamonds in prefer- 
ence to the Clubs. 

After South had shown two suits 
some players thought North was jus- 
tified in giving a Spade assist. 

Neither the North nor the East 
hand was sufficiently strong to offer 


: free support to the partner. 
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GET 


every day in the year. And you don’t 
have to hunt far to find them. On sale 
everywhere, 5 cents a bag. Whenever 
you're hungry, these big, Virginia pea. 
nuts chalk up a perfect score for “hitting 
the spot.” They're the “Nickel Lunch.” 
Sold only in the glassine bag with Mr. 


PEANUT on it. Buy a bag every day. 


TUNE IN 
P PEANI Pickers.” 


' ted t 
* r Stations 





WEAF 


Every Friday at 





) P.M. (Eastern Standard Time). 








PLA 


PLANTERS Nut & CHoco.aTe Co. 


S. A. and Canada 


NTERS 


SALTED PEANUTS 








SMOKERS 


O those who 


appreciate 
that there és 
an aftermath to 
moking — these 
dragon Smokers 
lend instant ap- 
peal. The tip-lid 
deposits ashes in 
the bow!l—form- 
ing a smoke-tight 
seal, extinguish- 
ing smokes auto- 
matically, 


Attractive in de- 
sign and striking 
in color. Several 
models on dis- 
play at leading 
furniture and de- 
partment stores, 


for cir- 
] with 


prices and colors, 


SCROLLART STUDIOS 


BRIDGEPORT --- CONN. 











Planters Salted Peanuts are “in season” V 





Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 18) After dark sees in 


other reviewer in New York has 
now at length come to see in him 
and to write of him, to wit, that 
he was simply a man with a fine 
speaking voice who knew very 
little of the art of acting. 

Whatever the charges of preju- 
ignorance the MM. 
Blum, Davenport, Mears, et al., 
may bring against me, they at 
least cannot accuse me of barring 
them on any such nonsensical 
grounds as these. 


dice and 


* - cam 


“Great 
Day” has something in com- 
mon with a production of much 
the same title, “Der Tag,” put on 
in Germany in 1914. It was de- 
ferred for so long that it didn’t 
come off. When the time finally 
came around for it, it was too 
overtrained and too over-planned 
to pull off its job. The band- 
playing was fine, but the forces 
behind the inspiring music were 
deficient. 

Youmans has written some good 
tunes, but that is about all there 
is to his show. Its book, with its 
Randolph plantation near New 
Orleans, its levee, its Emmy Lous 
and its jubilee singers, has be 
come outmoded in the long period 


INCENT Youmans’ 


that has been wasted since it 
originally went into rehearsal. 


And its general make-up, after 
such things as “Show Boat,” has 
a flat and hollow ring. 


* x * 


Apcne Setwyn’s last trip to 

London isn’t going to add 
much to that hoard of his in the 
sock under the kitchen floor if 
“The Middle Watch” is a sample 


of the stuff he has picked out for | 


importation. A stale farce of the 
ancient French model, laid for 
novelty’s sake aboard a British 
battleship, it is good simply for 
a yawnful evening and will doubt- 
less be deported ere long. The 
English company brought over 
to retail the spiel is, with the ex- 
ception of the worthy Fred Kerr 
and the comical Alfred Wellesley, 
ill-suited to farce of any kind and, 
further, the atrocities which it 
visits upon the English language 
—such, for example, as “I’m busy 
yah” for “I’m busy here,” ete..— 
are very trying to the sensitive 
American ear. 
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Havana “<2 








Then Havana blossoms forth in all its 


charm and gaiety. The sparkle and glam- 
our of a tropical night urge you to seek 
adventure. Days are filled with delightful 
activities...golf, swimming, riding, sailing, 
exploring. But nights are typically Cuban 
.. different. Soft, flower-scented breezes 
stir the sun-warmed air... strum of guitars 
. +. teasing glimpse of a moon riding 
high... at the end of a narrow street. A 
perfect vacation mood descends upon you 
... and you enter whole-heartedly into 
the throbbing spirit of carnival. 


Cunard arranges this delightful holiday 
for you and prepares the way with an en- 
chanting interlude on a smiling sea. You 
may sail on December 26 or 27 on 
Cunard’s famous trans-Atlantic sisters ... 
the Caronia or Carmania .. . or any 
Wednesday or Saturday thereafter. Mini- 
mum round trip rates first class only $175 
up. All-expense tours of 9 to 20 days’ 
duration from $193 up. If you're going 
to Havana, you should go via Cunard. 


See Your Local Agent or 25 Broadway, N.Y.C. 


CUNARD 
HAVANA 
SERVICE 
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Br generosity of the Amer- 
i 


can public is limitless. Last 
year itscontribution tothe Amer- 
ican Society for the Control of 
Cancer made possible a cam- 
paign of publicity which un- 
questionably saved many lives. 
The entire purpose of the So- 
ciety is to disseminate informa- 
tion in regard to cancer so that 
the disease may be recognized 
in its early stages—when it is 
curable —and those afflicted may 
be persuaded to put themselves 
under the care of physicians be- 
fore it is too late. 
This year we are asking you 
to buy this booklet in which to 
record the Christmas gifts you 
give and receive—the price is 
one dollar. 


THE AMERICAN SOCIETY FOR 
THE CONTROL OF CANCER 


25 West 43d Street, New York 


Free information in regard to cancer 
will be sent on request. 











DIAMONDS WATCHES 


CASKior CREDIT 


Give a 
Diamond! 


yy Gorgeous blue 
& white Diamonds; 
solid 18-k white 
gold mountings. 
im” The best Christ- 
mas Tiit of ail. 

















Wy 
\Y _ 
> 
— 


Wedding 
Rings! 
No.824-The 

“*Elite’’ solid 
18-k white 

old, set with 
6 Diamonds, $18.75. Solidis- -kgold, 
$5 and up. Solid platinum, $25. 


SEND FOR CATALOG 
Over 2,000 illustrations of Diamond- 
set Jewelry, Watches, Pearls, Mesh 
Bags, Silverware, Dresser Sets, 
Clocks, Kodaks. Write Today! 


sent for your free examination. 

faction Guaranteed or Money Back. CREDIT 
= Pay eno-ton® down; balance weekly, 
at your convenience. 





= delivered « on first payment. Order Now! 
Lady's Rulova Wrist Veh, . 

*Baroness’’ 14-& 
gold filled: lors: ps 


case 75. $2.97 
wn and $2.97 a Month. 





fe. 897 — Elgin ‘‘Legionnaire 
Elgin for fpen—with white or 
pose, sold. oss case and raised 
5.00—$2. 


50 down 
aod = Semeet 


Our References: Any Bank or Banker inthe U.S. A. 











The Old oes F-874 
Reliable 

Credit N. State St.) 
Jewelers 





BROS.&CO.f53 Chicago, wy 











What happened 


Salem. 


when they tried to play Sunday football 


The Stowaway 
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Polyps Do Not an Island 
Make 


(Continued from page 15) 


what those little aquatic animals 
were up against.” 

“Getting back to our coral de- 
posit,” said the vice president, 
put up a fine hotel 
on it and make our beads out of 


“couldn’t we 


glass?’ 

“Speaking of reefs.” said the 
i pretty 
thin—I’ve got to take one in my 
belt.” 


The treasurer said: 


secretary, getting 


“What is 
the main difference between coral 
and clams? I hope our coral 
island doesn’t turn out to be a 
lot of empty clam-shells.” 
fellows,” said the 
president, springing to his feet 
and ripping the netting off his 
head. ‘We'll go to the oyster 
bar in the Grand Central Termi- 
nal and ask them if they'll trade 
us four dozen clams on the half- 
shell in return for our reef. Then 
we'll all have a big feed.” 
“First on the tabasco sauce!” 


“T’ve got it, 


screamed the vice-president. 

The president shouldered his 
pack and the safari started off 
into the jungle.—Jack Civuetr 


Rough Stuff 

Two golfers playing an im- 
portant tie were annoyed by a 
slow couple in front of them, ob- 
viously new to the game. 

At one hole there was a par- 
One of the 
offending couple dawdled on the 


ticularly long wait. 





| 
| 





fairway while his companion 
searched in the rough. 

At length the waiting couple 
on the tee could contain their 
impatience no longer. 

“Why don’t you help your 
friend find his ball?”’ one shouted 
indignantly. 

The idle golfer in front turned 
with a cheerful smile. 

“Oh, he’s got his ball,” he re- 
plied blandly. 


his club!” 


“He’s looking for 


—Tir-Bits 


A chemist asserts that 157 dif- 
ferent things can be made out of 
sawmill waste. A 
lumberman says that apparently 
you can make anything out of it 
except money. 


pessimistic 


—SouTHERN LUMBERMAN 


Sap—Why did they bury the 

Captain at sea? 

Head—Because he was dead. 
—Bostron TRANSCRIPT | 











EMBARRASSING 


When your wife finds 
you in the silk stocking department... 


be nonchalant ... LIGHT A MURAD, 





© P. Lorillard 
Co., Est. 1760 
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Can you imagine Einstein when he sees our mathematics ? 
surely consider our relativity wrong, but our humor right. 


JUDGE 
18 East 48th St., New York, N. Y. 


» you change the error of your ways, here’s my $7.80. 


104 x 15¢ = $7.80 


He will 
And to 


prove that our humor is right, and our relativity not so bad, just 
sign your name to the attached coupon, enclose your check for $7.80, 
and we will send you Judge, weekly, for 104 weeks. 
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| The Greatest 
_Cross-Word Puzzle Book 
Ever Published! 


“‘What the Doctor Treated You For”’ 


In an ordinary cross-word puzzle, 
the above might serve as a defini 
tion ot hay -1ever, measles or 
mumps. But in Jupce’s Humorous 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book they 
would be tabooed 


“Fee” ... that’s what the doctor 
treated you for 


JUDGE'S 
Cross-W ord 
Puzzle Book 


Contains more than 6,000 humor- 
ously clever definitions which 
would make Noah Webster turn 
over in his grave. 


Edited by the staff of JUDGE, it is 
the original and only humorous 
cross-word puzzle book on the 
market. It contains 50 of the best 
puzzles that have ever appeared 
in JuDGE, with definitions revised 
up to date. 


CLARE BRIGGS, the famous 
cartoonist, says in his foreword: 
“It increases your vocabulary 
without ruining your disposition.” 


| RUTH EASTMAN painted the 
beautiful cross-word puzzle-girl 
on the cover. 


THE JUDGE STAFF embel- 
lished each page with catchy titles 
and humorous captions to make 
you feel at home. 


When you can no longer stand 
the suspense, turn to the back of 
the book, break the seal, and com- 
pare your answers with the cor- 
rect ones. 


Order Your Copy Now! 


| 

| This greatest of all cross-word 
puzzle books is now off the press. 
| Send in the attached coupon at 
| once and you won't have to wait 
| for your copy. You'll never have 
so much fun or get so many 
laughs anywhere for $1.50. 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 11-9-29 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs 

Please send me copies of Jvpce's 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book at $1.50 each, for 
which I enclose $ 
Name PPUTTTTITITI TTT TT TTT TTT TT 
Address... eee Cee ee eeeeereeresesseseeees 
RAE cocccoescss 
state..... 


Please send ...... copies to 
b NGC. ccccccccccccccccccoccoscecooeceecoececooe 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 129 
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Submitted by Mary Anne Sawyer, New York City. 


Horizontal 


1. Cracks wise. 

5. This fellow gets you hot and bothered. 

9. And this fellow is the captain of his sole. 

11. This covers a lot of ground. 

12. Chinese house cat. 

14. This has a steady job up above. 

16. This will measure your length in Chicago. 

17. An Indian head. 

19. This usually leaves in the spring. 

20. A famous comeback. 

22. John Sumner is a bird of this. 

23. What dilettantes dilly at. 

24. These make tap-dancers tap. 

26. You won't make a hit if you do this. 

27. Dirty dogs. 

28. This is hard to fathom. 

30. A fraternity persuader. 

33. Prejudice. 

34. All over but the shooting. 

36. God save the King here. 

38. Measures printers resort to. Dora thinks these 
are things that give shade. 

39. Take ‘em or leave ‘em. 

41. A good place to go for a drive. 

42. This is usually left at the post. 


44. A swell front. Dora thinks this a Kelly-Spring- 
field. 


46. To buy low and sell high. 

47. Your friends won't tell who these are. 
48. How to heat up a ukelele. 

49. Good currents. 


Vertical 
4 bench-warmer. 
To burn up. 
A glad rag. 
In the near future, 
A kind of olive. 
A long time for a poet. 
What your nose knows. 
What the tramp and the old lady went Into the 


woods for. 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


10. A kind of sack. 

11. A good cry at sea. 

13. This meant a good stretch in old Spain. 

15. Groceries. 

18. Cain was the first one. 

21 Fairy-tale accesories. 

23. This is hard to get seated on. 

25. Dunk. 

26. Pseudonym for every good little Lucy Stoner. 
28. Rockefeller’s dividend. | 
29. The big parade. 

31. A member of the unemployed. 

2. It costs money to shed this. 

33. Waist material (pl.) 


34. What husbands do to their best gentlemen 
friends. 


35. A good way to go to the talkies. 
37. We all have a lot of these. 

39. Hide. 

40. What sailors do to their chow. 
43. This is Greek to us. 

45. London waterworks, 





Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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The 


DRESIDENT 


Atlantic City’s Newest Boardwalk Hotel 
Offers for the Fall and Winter Season 
Single Rooms with Bath— 
From $28.00 weekly, European Plan 
Or $49.00 weekly, American Plan 
Double Rooms with Bath— 
From $42.00 weekly, European Plan 
Or $84.00 weekly, American Plan 
Sea Water Swimming Pool 
Marine Sun Deck—Concert Orchestra 
Under the management of Charles D. Boughton 


















BOYS & 
cirts Earn Xmas Money 
50 Sets St. Nicholas Christmas Seals. « 10¢ 
When sold send $3.00 and keep $2.00. No Work— 





Just Fun. St Nicholas Seal Co., Dept 169-3, Brooklyn, N.Y 





World Premier 


BROADWAY 
NUMBER 


Next Thursday 
\Music-Sound-Color 








also 
Westbrook Pegler 
Walter Winchell 
George Jean Nathan 
Sidney Lenz 
Pare Lorentz 
s. J. Perelman 
led Shane 
ludge Jr. 
jefferson Machamer 













and 
\ chorus of 150 
talented beauties 
seats on Sale 
Next Thursday 
\t all newsstands 
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PISO’S 
gives quick, 
effective relief. 
Pleasant, soothin 
and healing. Excellent for children— 
QUICK contains no opiates. 


Successfully used for 65 
RELIEF years. 35c and 60c sizes. 











Radio Selections 
(All Time given is Eastern Standard Time 


Thursday, November 7 

9:00—Seiberling Singers. WEAF, WEEIL, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR 
WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, KYW, KSD, 
WHO, WOW, WDAF, WFJC. The quartet and 
the Singing Violins in a program of semi-popular 
favorites. 

9:30—Maxwell House Concert. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KSsD, 
WDAF, KSTP, WTMJ, WEBC, WHAS, WSM, 
WBAP, WMC, WBT, KPRC, KOA, WHO, 
WOW, WJAX, WRVA, WSB, KYW. Rosario 
Bourdon directing a program of musical selections. 


Friday, November 8 


7:30—Dixies Circus. WJZ, WBZ WBZA, KDKA, 
WJR, KYW, WHAS, WM, WSB, WBT, WMC 


Bob Sherwood regales with circus stories, assisted 
by a novelty band 
9:00-—Interwoven Pair. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 


WHAM, KDKA, WMC, KYW, WREN, KPRC, 
WOAI, KOA, WHAS, WSM, WsB, WBT, 
WJAX, KWK, WRVA, KSL, KPO, KGO, 
KOMO, KHQ, KGW, KFI, WKY, WAPI, 
WSMB, WIOD, WLW, WFAA. Not a dull 
moment, 


Saturday, November 9 

9:00-—Graybar’s Mr. and Mrs. WABC, WCAU, 
WNAC, WEAN, WFBL, WKBW, WCAO, 
WJAS, WADC, WKRC, WGHP, WMAQ, 
Wow0, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, 
WLBW, WMAL, WFBM, WDBJ, WTAR, 
WWNC, WFJF, WLAC, WDOD, WBRC, 
KRLD, WREC, KFH KTSA, WCCO, 
WISN, WDSU, KRLA, KLZ, KDYL, KFRC, 
WHJ, KOIN, KVI, KFPY, WKBN. An enter- 
tiining peep into the private life of a Comic 
Supplement family 

11:00--Lew White. WEAF, WCAE, WOW, WFI, 
WWJ, WHO, WIOD, WMC, WOAI, WKY, 
WDAF, KSD. The popular organist offers a 
program of new and old, popular and classical 





music. 
11:39—Park Central Hotel Orchestra. WEAF 
WCAE, WHO, WWJ, WDAF, WKY, WIOD 
KSD. The latest styles in syneopation. 


Sunday, November 10 

7:30—Major Bowes’ Family. WEAF, WJAR, WRC 
WGY, WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOW, 
WFJC, WIOD, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WKY, 
WRVA, WAPI, WTAM, KTHS, WDAF, WOC 
The versatile entertainers at the Capitol Theater 
entertain with songs, solo and orchestral selections 

8:30—Sonatron Program. WABC, WCAU, WEAN, 
WFBL, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WKRC, 
WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WHK, WLBW 
WMAL, KLZ, KDYL, WBBM, WNAC, WGHP, 
WMAK, WSPD, WCCO, WFBM, KFRC. KH) 
KOIN, KVI, KFPY. Dance music by a toe 
tickling organization 

10:45 Sunday at Seth Parker’s. WEAF, WCAF, 
WHAS, WJAX, WOW, WKY, WWJ, WFJC, 
WIOD, WOC 4 stirring interpretation of 
small town Sunday evening Meeting. 


Monday, November 11 

8:00—Voice of Firestone. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, 
WGR, WCAE, WWJ, KYW, WSAI, KSD., 
woc, WOW, WDAF, WIOD, KTHS, WSMB 
KSTP, WTMJ, WEBC, WJAX, WHAS, WSM, 
WSB, WBT, WRVA, KVOO, KPRC. WOAT. 
WKY, WFJC, WTAM, WFAA. Franklyn Baur 
and Vaughn de Leath sing and Hugo Mar i 
directs the orchestra 

9:00—-Edison Program. WJZ. WBZ, WBZA, KDKA, 
WJR, KYW, WREN, WEBC, KSL, KPO, KGO 
KOMO, KFI, KGW, KHQ, KOA, KWK, 
WHAM, KSTP. Classical and semi-popular 
musical program. 

10:00-—Marmon-Roosevelt Hour, WOR, WLI, 
WBBM. Dramatized musical scene 

12:00—Ted Fiorita’s Orchestra. WEAF. A great 


dance orchestra from Chicago. 


Tuesday, November 12 

§:00—Main Street. WOR. A clever group of radio 
actors offer a parody of sm-ll town life. 

9:00—Eveready. WEAF, WEEI, WFI WRC, 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WGN 
KSD, WHO, WDAF, KSTP, WEBC, WHAs, 
WSM, WMC, WSB, KVOO, WOAI, WJAR 
4 varied musical program by an excellent or- 
chestra. 


Wed a Nw bh. 13 
Ww y, 


8:00-—Mobiloil Concert. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGR, 
WCAE,. WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC, WOW, 
WDAF, WFJC, WTAM, WCFL, KOA, KVOO, 
WFAA, KPRC, WOAI, WKY. A program of 
semi-classical selections directed by Erno Rapee 

9:00—Smith Brothers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, KYW, KWK, WREN. Scrappy Lam- 
bert and Billy Hillpot sing and make merry 

9:00—Iingram Shavers. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WGR, 
WCAE, WWJ, WGN, KSD, WOC, WOW, WSAI, 
KSTP, WTMJ, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, 
WBT, KVOO, KPRC, WOAI, KOA. Dancing 


rusic by Sam Lanin and orchestra 
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place 
to spend the winter. 
You may not know 
the best way to 
get there. 


The Santa Fe operates six 
daily trains to California. 
THE CHIEF is the fastest 
and only extra fare train to 
Southern California. The 
California Limited and 
Grand Canyon Limited are 
exclusively first-class-no 
extra fare. And then the Na- 
vajo, Scout and Missionary. 

Fred Harvey dining service 

is another exclusive feature. 

Block signal safeguards, too. 





Midwinter Escorted All-Ex- 
pense Tourson certain daysin 
January, Februaryand March 











W 1. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe System Lines 
1215 Railway Exchange, Chicago 
Please mail picture-folders checked below: 
OEscorted all-expense Tours [ The Indian-detour 
O) Grand Canyon Outings } California Picture Book 





—— —_——— <= 











= Sa 




















- ee 























“Quick, a fish!” 


The Radio Announcer 


The radio announcer’s days 
Are full of diphthongs and broad 
A’s, 
His nights are filled with recita- 
tions 
And difficult pronunciations. 
He must enunciate Tschaikowsky 
And Paderewski and Godowsky, 
And if one consonant he misses, 
His fan mail brings him jeers and 
hisses; 
He must give art and soul appeal 
To Diffendorfer’s Pickled Veal, 
And touch the hearts of listening 
fans 
With Ginsberg’s Gorgeous Gar- 
bage Cans. 
He can not win with charm and 
grace, 
For no one ever sees his face, 
And so he has to hold his job 
With nothing but a vocal throb. 
If he should get his facts con- 
fused 
He will be censured and abused. 
While if his errors come to nil 
Men say he lacks dramatic skill; 
He has no fun, he has no choice, 
He’s but a disembodied Voice, 
Cut off from the enraptured gaze 
Of goofy girls at matinées. 
I'd rather fight a dance hall 
bouncer 
Than be a radio announcer! 
—Sropparp Kine in the 
Spokane Spokesman 


“Now, Charles,” said the 
teacher, “if your father can do a 
piece of work in one hour and 
your mother can do it in one hour, 
how long would it take both of 
them to do it?” 

“Three hours,” answered 
Charles, “counting the time they 
would waste in arguing.” 

—Sypney BuLietin 
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A Kansas man confesses to 
having killed the brother of his 
fiancée because he insisted on the 
repayment of $40 the killer had 
borrowed from him. Oh, well, a 
man with such ideas wouldn't 
have made much of a brother-in- 
law. —Postr Dispatcu 


Mr. Lowman, the big liquor 
and beer enforcement gent, says 
there isn’t any intention to stop 
the wholesale and rampant con- 
sumption of hip-flask contents at 
football games. Mr. Lowman 
seems vexed at the suggestion 
that maybe he couldn’t stop it if 
he wanted to. 

—Tortevo Times 
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“Please, sir, there’s a gentleman outside wants to play conkers 


with you. 


—Passinc SHow | 
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EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. ¥ 
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| The cheer leader 
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| More genuine pleasure... more 
|} hearty cheer ...Camel gains on 
| every play. Go into a huddle with 
:| yourself and a pack of Camels... 


and you're all set. 
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» | ® 1929, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco é 
Company, Winston-Salem, N, C. 5 
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QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAM N.Ye 4 
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